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Dread ſuperſtition reigns ; and blackeſt rites 
With ruthleſs deeds combine: No frowning pile 
Rears here its mouldering turrets ; but, the grove 
Aloft its foliage waves, and deep conceals, 
From eyes profane, the awful Drv1y's cell. 
Religion tempers ſorrow's rifing voice; 


And, reſignation keeps aloof deſpair. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


IN this Iſland are many Wells or Springs, which a ruſtic never paſſes without an oblat ion. 
For the ſource of this cuſtom, the writer of the following little piece“ has made no ſcarch. 
FiQion ſupplicd his indolence with ST. Gurrnux's WELL and its imple ſtory. The exiſtence 
of- ſacred wells was firſt mentioned to the author, when, on a viſit to the country, he chanced to 


obſerve ſome bits of cloth dangling on twigs which hung over a little pool. . 


Tas poem was ſent to be inſerted in a certain periodical publication, which is conducted by 
a truly learned editor, and reſpectable admirer of venerable epitaphs and cloſe parodies : He 


thought it too long for his work; and refuſed, on the author's application, to. return the copy. | 


Tuls edition is of the narrative form contains about three hundred verſes more than the 


former—and has the-pretcrites and participial adjectives printed, as before, without eliſions. 


Fon the invention of ſo Giople a tale, the author expects no praiſe ; and, for his inculcating 
renin to hs will of Providence, he deſerves none, for it is his duty. Except at intervals 
of neceſſary relaxation, his profeſſional duties permit not the bewitching intruſion of fancy or of 
imagination, In ſuch intervals, Sr. GuxRDVx's WELL was written; and, for the reaſons above 


ſuggeſted, it was publiſhed... 


As it is unaided by either literary friendſhip, or the influence of a veteran name, it muſt either - 
haſten at once to oblivion ; or, ſtcal into notice, by the favourable and flow but unerring judgment 
of the public. 65 


Dvuurrats, Nov. 28, 1797. ; 


Vritten in 1789. 


THE 


THE ARGUMENT. 


an ie t days of ſuperſtitious and Druidical influence deſcrived—the i of the 


belief! in eee agency. The tribe of want the father of Guerdun, Joins Font of Wol- 
fenden, the father of Morden, to hunt che . 0 
gage near a Druidical temple—Wolfenden i is dann, his bon wounded, and his batil"routed—Wol- 


oeccaſions a quarret=ths tides en- 


fenden's ſhade commands his wounded ſan to beiden of love, and to walt in ſilence till the Druid 


ſhall paſs him e an oak, which the lightning is to "ee fire—the ſhade vaniſhes 4 the. oak 


is kindled x and, the Druid diſcovering Morden, bears him to the ſacred grove—after Morden | is 


. the Druid conduQts him out of the holy ſhade ; and, directing him to haſten to his family, 


retires—a female kgure ſeen by Morden i in the n ſoliloquy—fatigued he falls alley : 
is awaked by a female voice—approaches and finds ſhe is the lady whom he io in the grove— 
ſhe i is Guerdun—they OY are mutually ſmitten, ans ſeparate on the e of a ſtran- 
ger—it is Barold, who, urging Morden to mortal combat, falls with him—Guerdun is attracted ' 


by their groans—is incbafdleble- br piety voables her to be reſigned ; and ſhe ſpends the remain; 
der of her life in holy meditation near the e which is yet conſidered as ſacred to her 


memory. 


WHAT 


SAINT GUERDUN's WELL. 


FF P42 Pas * 1 PL PF $546 
\ U. H A T time dank caverns and the boſky ſhade, 
Alike the wolf and boiſterous chieftain, ſcreened 
From ſummer's heats and winter's drifting ftorms, 


And the rouſed vengeance of vindictive foe : 


Wrex ſuperſtition's diſmal forms were ſeen 
By the way-wearied ſojourner, and oft, 
Soon as the cheerleſs blaſt of Gephend s horn 


Was heard to echo from each alemny dell, 


Phantaſms, moſt ſtrange, reſumed their wonted haunts, 
By ſome lone hunter bold, with horror, ſpied, 
Although the moon had ſpent her filver ſtore, 

And clouds, perchance, enwrapt the glowing pole ; 
Even then, by gleams and paly lights, revealed 

Were the dire gambols of the nether world, 


To the heart-ſunken ſwain ; at times, or nigh, 


Or in the caverned earth, or in the womb 


Of lowering cloud, were heard the frightful ſounds : 
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5 Sr. GUERDUN's WELI. 
1 OR, if not theſe, the Fairy revels oft 
The nightly wanderer ſaw, and ſaw amazed ; | 
Yet what compare ! not forms of horror they, 


But ſprites of pleaſant deed and revelry ; 


Nor were their merry paſtimes e er revealed... 


By hideous glare their frolics, at their with, 
By mild illumination were diſcloſed; 
If dewy eve concealed her beamy orb ; 
Or, did its rays'in ſofteſt ſtreams deſcend, 
And the Hyades moiſt, and ſtudded ſhield: | 
Of armed Orion, dim; faſt by ſome copſe, 

"Which nodding met each zephyr with a ſigh, 
Was the light-footed dance; on daiſies, held, OR 
While o'er the ſpot the primroſe, milky hued, 
Her ſimple 1 and the cowſlip pale, 
cas richer incenſe, ſhed; the wall-flower too . 
Threw forth her fragrance from her native reek, 
And 8 4 her yellow gems; the bubbling ſpring 
Poured gurgling from the crag, and murmuring fed 
The pebbled pool below, whoſe liquid face, 
The yielding willow, without ceaſing, kiſſed, 
And wrinkled ſtill with tears; while on the car 
Fearfully pleaſed, the tollth er minſtrelſ, 


Not human, fell; and all around were borne, 
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Sr. GUERDUN's WELL. 


On nightly breezes, ſuch rich-mellow ſtrains, 

That che Tapt ſenſe forgot its neighbourhood ; 
Strains, which would oft to gentle breathings fade, 
And, by gradation ſweet, as oft would ſwell 

In full-blown tone again; more dulcet far. 4 


Than cer the plaintive harp olian poured. 


How frequent then, from many a verdant mount 


With oaken foliage crowned, were ſeen to ſoar | 
The curling fumes of human facrifice! . 

Dire ! monſtrous ! there the ſacred altar roſe 
Obſcure and ſimple ; and, as records tell, 

The ruthleſs Druid, there, the elements 

In conſtant vaſſalage held; for; oft the elſe: - / 
Reſiſtleſs bolt, at his black ris; was ſtayed, 5 


And thunders ceaſed to ſplit the wild-heaped clouds; 


The ſweeping torrent ebbed at his beheſt, 
And the fleet Dæmon of the ſtorm controuled | 
The whirlwind he beſtrode ; and, if no dream 
Miſlead the muſe's tale, the Gnomes, who inks: 5 
The raging ſubterranean fires, propelled ge 

By ſorcery and incantation foul, 

Upreared the huge baſaltes, and the aid, p 

Of the ſtrong ſpirits.of the briny deep, 
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2 IV CUERDUN'S WELL, 
Was not uncalled; hence Antrim's ebon boaſt;* 
And thine, O lonely Staffa ! + more ſublime! _ 
Far in the waſte of waters long unmarked, 

Veiled in thy foggy mantle, while the waves 

In deafening uproar laſh thy marble ſides. 


AND ſhall the preſent with this ſavage time 


Be e' er compared? Theſe ſmooth and peaceful days, 


Though evil days ſome deem, ſhall they be held 
As not ſuperior far? What witchcraft aids. 
The groſs deluſion ! Can extinguiſhed years 
Melt down the harſhneſs dfbatharic deeds! 
Can baſeſt treachery loſe its hated form 

In recolle&tion's eye! Sad fhrieks of woe 
Would oft the ſilence of the night diſturb, 

And firaighd be heard no more; but heed] joy, 
The ſhout of vengeance gratified, inſtead. 


Vr care-deluding tales of backward times, 
Of ſpeechleſs forms of horror; or, of ſounds 
Preternal from the tomb; when noiſeleſs glide 


The midnight hours, —unleſs the fingering breeze 


— 


* The Giant's Cauſeway. 


-+ See Sir Joſeph Banks's account ef Staffa, aud Bergman's Theory: of Baſaltic Columns. 
Touch 
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Sr./.GVERDUN's WELLL 23 


And bear its ſolemn ruſtling to the car - 
Ye vaniſh when the truth-demanding voice 

Of reaſon, on your baſeleſs viſions, calls: 

But who, that owns imagination 
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Or has on fancy's pinions Pain upborne | | 90 


Mid agency inviſible, would reg 
The gal) texture; or, the aerial din, £ 1 wh 
By the-rapt poets feigned, delightleſs "aq 7 
Mine be the voluntary, daring taſck, 

To range intruſive, in the magic wilds, ES: 

Of fiction ; and, in periods loſt in night, WS 

To ſearch for ſuperſtitions ; and, for ſpells. 

Of wizard potence.—ls the human mind 

Inſtinctive prone to hear r E 
And the dire wonders, of forgotten days? fer ee R 100 
Or, at the breaſt, are theſe dread terrors tamped ? . 


And is che weakneſs of the ſimple nurſe 
. 7 


The melancholy origin of all? 
To quell her fretful cherub's piercing ſcreams, | 

She, ere her infant can, by aught than cries 105 
Expreſs its wants, oft ſtarting, looks aghaſt; "1 
And, with alarm, calls-on/the awful aeg 
Of nameleſs beings which were never ſeen - 
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s sr. GUERDUN'S WELL 


Oh may my theme, by ſkilleſs' tongue, not loſe! 


And 1 morn, i in r 8 ; ey an 


Nor replete quiver now, nor tw 


And, when I ſtrike, untaught, the gy” year, 11 = 
If one of fancy s children liſten pleaſed ; „ 
Or one of thine, O ſympathy ! be moved; 15 
The meed, to which my hopes-aſpire, iv n 


8 as the moon behind the Kills Wit ſunk, N 5 n N 
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Of two fierce leaders met ; pk eres hi 
Went warrior forth unarmed ; nor —— ſhield, 9 05 


* 


. 


Was wanting; nor the bugle, fimple tube, 
Ua hung; the din adown the vile 
Rolled U , and ahi Weck e Kad 1-0 
The uncouth rumour echoing ſpread alarm; $222007 10 ods bat 
The ſubtle fox 1 in terror left, untouched, 
His ſcreaming Prey 3 and the ee wolf, deer 90:0 A 
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Conſcious of danger, to his covert et 8 


fm 


Not long in quiet there; the impervious brake 


Ot bramble interwoven with the thorn, © : 


Or the ſhagged fiſſure of the uptoſt crag, ln 11 tei 


127 . „ PR r 
Was ſoon beſet ; from every fide were e 


5 | ” And 


ST. GUERDUN's WELL: 7 


And il from ſhelter, ruſhed: the howling wolf 
To ſhelter unavailing; if the leſs 
May, by the greater, rank —the piping 5 dane 


Of Andaluſian hills, romantic land!” 2 


And Mooriſh Grand late. beheld : 
The haughty Spaniard and the artful Gaul, 
In thunders, round immortal ATH TRE D ſhower 5 . 


Their maſſive balls 5 bombs, with ruſhing noiſe, 


6. 2e | | | 
Innumerous, while the rocky ortreſs * raged . e 
— — : f 


— 


Superior, in volcanic terrors clad— - 

Such when Calabria + with convulſion hook, 
And dreaded Scylla and Charybdis loſt, 

O'er the affrighted mariner, their a ; 


Since half Meſſina to the center ſunk, , 5 5 145 


And o'er its ſite old ocean rolls his wave: aan 


Tremendous ſhowers, as from a crater aſh ; 
Of red-hot bullets, and o'erfpread lain ;, 


Corn AR + Loot 


But chief on thoſe, who rode the ſoundi ng main, 


ſtruction * 5 a ſoon, enwrapt in flames, | ISO 


Ag ſont 
The aſtounded foe was ſeen ; exploſions, loud 


As the dread peals of Heaven, toſt to the clouds 
The ſinking hulks and crew; nor longer now 
The thunders of the erſt beleagured rock - 


Gibraltar. f In February, 1783. by e | 
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8 Sr. GUERDUN's WELL. 
Were heard to roar ; for generous 


Each hero—and a band ſelected ruſhed | lb 
To gather, from the pf 8 ig — 
Nor fell the wolf a victim; for it ds; 
When death inevitable ſeemed, that fate or ſpleen TY 
Urged ſome raſh hand to throw a flaming brand, 160 
On one much loved by great Worrznpen's fon — 
(chen unknown) | 
Touched by a ſpark, the inſtantaneous flath 
And detonation ſtrike the arreſted ſenſe 
With fearful impulſe from the, chace ſurceaſed —— 1:65 
- Both bands, erewhule, of friends; and wrath began : 
25 To burn; defiance _ each forehead frowned ; 
A for revenge, dark mutterings murmured;—each 
His ſtandard "RS ; and the rude blaſt of war | 
Is blown by either band; and for the fray, 50 0 
| Harſh ſhoutings riſe, and clangour loud 
VR mediare ſhowers of rattling darts, 
And raſtling arrows; fly; e, 
(Thong with contortions of extreme of pain | 
On many a hero falls; nor, till a fatal dart + iraih:ofs 5. 
To dread Wolfenden's breaſt transfixed his ſhield, 
And reached his heart, fled his; dire was the cry 
Of carnage ; the purſuit held through the gloom 


Like to a train of powd 
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Sr. GUERDUN's WELL. 
Of the thick foreſt, whence deep groans were heard, 
And piercing ſhrieks of ſuffering: 
To thee, Wolfenden ! periſhed not the | prime 571 
Of thy fierce tribe? Fate ſaved thee'not ts h 
When valiant Mor fell; thy gallant ſon 
Sunk wounded, by thee, on the bloody field. 


CLoss by where Morden's ſanguine torrent flowed, 


A grove of hallowed oaks waved to the gale, 

On which the awful noiſe of myſtic rites 

Was borne ; ſoon as the empreſs of the tides 

Was ſeen to rear her ſilver horn on high, 

Terrific ſounds, re-echoing through the grove, 

Arouſed the dormant tenants of the ivy pork 
Or urged to day, from ſubterrain abodes, 

The dreary beings of the central world. 

Nigh to this grove, while the fleſhed foe purſued, 
The victim of müefbrten helpleſs lay; 

And, on the verge of diſſolution, breathed : rey 
Dim were his eyes, and co'd his manly limbs 

He felt no ray of comfort, none of hope! 
— i * 1:2! 

For, yet his youthful | | 
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10 sr. GUVERDUN's WELL. 
He found his fairy views for ever cloſed ; 
And, for life's ſweets, the bitter cup upheld. 
Of ruinous miſchance ! Ab! who retains 
| The recollection of his infant hopes, 
Of the bright days expected, when he firſt _. 
Ope'd his career in this tumultuous-world, 
Without a figh ! Since, by experience fad, 
Black clouds o'erſhadow oft the landſkip fair; 
| Round i horizon muttering tempeſts brood ; 


And 24 winds whiſtle when the breeze ſhould play. 


| He finds to frankneſs deep deception linked; 

To honour, baſeneſs; ; and, ſelf intereſt ud 

Beneath the * of ſweet benevolence: 

Such, wich exceptions many, 1s the world. 
Searce-breathing Morden lay till eve appeared 

To ſhed her cooling dews ; when; all at once, 

Juſt as the placid orb was ſeen to riſe, * 

The fearful rites began; ep thunders rolled, 
And the forked lightnings ſhot athwart the gloom; : 
The venerable oaks obſequious bowed ; 3 = 7” 
And the earth trembled as the ſpell upw wound.: 
Morden uncloſed his ſunken eyes, and faw 

His warlike fire at hand. Father !—he breathed,— 
Speak not, my e' er obedient ſon, ſpeak not 
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sr. GUERDUN's WELL. 
No human voice, that human ear can reach, 
Maſt intermingle in theſe awful ſounds 
Without initiation due, and fit 
Purgation from the ways of men profane. 
L am allowed (in reverence mute attend!) 
To urge thy patient ſilence, till the clouds 
Of Grrifice aſcend, and from the grove 
The venerable prieſt to yonder oak, 
Juſt rifted by the blaſting bolt of Heaven, 
Proceed :—That the ſtern Davio may thee aid, — 
I. muſt be brief :—Beware of yonder- fount ! - : 
en of love tf my new ſtate I go; 
tarewel he ſaid ; and with the evening gale, 
That ſmoothes the face of nature, when the rage 
Of elements has ceaſed, the well-known form 
Straight intermingled ; and the kindled eye. 
Of Morden on the viewleſs breezes rolled ; - 
Yet not in 3 for, the dun column high 
With bickering ſparkles roſe and, freeh the grove, . 
The hoary Druid held his awful courſe 
To where the oak, juſt ſtricken by the flame 
Ethereal, ſmouldering burned ; and whence, 
Within his palm, by magic rites ſecure, 


The ſacred coal to bear. He onward moved 
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12 sr. GVERDUNs' WELL. 
Till Morden's melancholy voice he heard: 
I muſt thee aid, he ſaid ; this is the hour 
Allotted to benevolence's ſway: 
Our ſterner functions ſleeping, the frail heart 
Allows the influence of humanity : . 
The raging tempeſt purifies the deep, 
And makes the calm, ſucceeding, more etyoyed : 
Our ſublime myſteries raiſe our native Powers 
To rapturous elevation; and, at times, 
Ordain the bland expanſion of the heart ; 
Although the noble feelings of the ſoul, 
Except where innate worthleſsneſs prevails, 
Spontaneous move to deeds of gentleneſs, 
And need no mandate to act courteouſly. 
May I oft on the wildland floweret ſhed _ | 
Refreſhing 4 ; and prop it, while the blaſt, 
Wild o'er the deſert, withering, ſweeps along. 
| Thou know'lſt that feet unwelcomed dare not fall 
Within our precincts; whether ſtillneſs live, 
Or deeds unutterable rouſe to ſtrife 
The jarring elements; and, from the tomb, 
| Wi th potends unoppoſeable, call forth 
The griſly dead, reluctant, to attend! "0 


One of the wounded !—ha !—and of the tribe 
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Sr. GUERDUN's WELL. 5 


Alike to me when ſorrows load the heart! 


But, mark me !—ſhould thiou curious pry 275 


Beyond the bounds aſſigned thee—even then e 
Thy doom is fixed beyond all mortal chance 1 
Of ſcapement or evaſion ! for, mine eyes | 

Vnceaſing make obſervance; and, unſeen 


Intelligences fleet paſs to and fro * -* W Ne | 280 


And, at my bidding, ſhelter or deſtroy. 

Til heal thee, and thy broken ſpirit chear ; 

Forget not the conditions therefore ſtraight 

Ariſe ! whoe'er thou art, and follow me 1 0 0 


Forbear f thou can'ſt not; from this gaping wound. 285 


The ebbing ſources of the heart would ed 
Long ere yon beaming planet of the 1 
Can gain the ſummit of her ſtarry path 
Strive not to riſe. He ſaid; and to the wound 


Applied a balſam of celeſtial power, 19 


And bore young Morden to the ſacred grove. 
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14 SWr. GUERDUN% WELL; 
For many generations ; well the knows 
How the young warrior ſped ; and could relate 
The Druid's communing and wondrous ſkill ; 
And how the youth, what time his "_ returnel, 306 
Was, by his benefactor, urged to leave FLIER 5 
The conſecrated ſhade : Faretvel! my ſons | 

Haſte to thy ruined kindred, ſaid che ſage, 

And let the leading maxims chou Halt heard 

Live in thy recollection; make no blaze 305 


Of kindneſs here experienced, and melt down 


The ſtubborn tempers of your jarring tribes 
By thine example; mighty is the force 

Of precept with example intertwined — 
Reviſit not the deadly wagten Reich:: 4 0 19 376 
For, to the N expoſed lie the remains . ä 


Of thy difaſtered people ; and, by turn, 


There, fowls are ſcreaming, and thy foes rejoice : 0 rel 
Oh then beware ! for, vet the ſculls are mts SK 

And on ſurrounding trees, in ſavage 7 F 
Imbibe the purging breath of fable. night: 
And dhe ferocious guards their wigils hold, 70 
Watchful; 4111 with rites abominable 
Rites deemed, to total extirpation; due 


* The Neulls af enemes being uſe# ad geblet s. 
wy 0 They 


sr. GCUERDUN's WELL, 15 
They wait till twinkling Mezen's # feeble ray TE Hp 320 
Shall, with the moon-ſheen blending, gild the plain 
Enſanguined, ſtrewed with mutilated forms: 
But, yet the hour is not; for, I have waked : 

Nor yet the horn of war, nor ſound. of ſhield, 

Nor n ſhout terrific, 4 has been heard 1 3 
To call the roaming warriors to the feaſt | 

Of victory ; or, to the banquet wild 

When ruthleſs paſſions are to madneſs raiſed. 

Approach not thou the ſcene ! for, what can'ſt thou ? 

Seek not Woltenden' s corſe ! Stern Hazard roams ! ' 330 
And ſhould he croſs thy ſolitary way, 

Think not of combat but of ſafe retreat; 

Von, weeping mothers and their orphaned babes 

Demand the ſlender comforts in thy power : 

And ſee thou journey in the ſilent hours ! | 335 
The ſeaſon is at hand; for, lo! the ſun ; 

Is ſetting, and the moon will ſoon ariſe. | 

Haſte then ;—and may—ye viſions 1ad, avaunt !— 

I fee in futurity's denſe veil, 

The termination of your horrid feuds! © 340 
Endeavour thou—be hoſpitable —Farewel ! 


And, without anſwer, turned into the grove. 5 , 


+ In Bootes. f This will be even thought inadequate by thoſe who ave had to liſten to the 
voice and nocturnal movements of miſrule, 
Unheeding 
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Unheedin 8 Morden ſaw him not retire; | 
Enchained he vacant gazed, while thus * . : 


Wuar form was FRY 8 as we lefe the Ss. 
Mine eye with wonder caught Beyond che bounds 

Allotted to my penſive walks, it ſtood; 

But, ſoon as marked, the heavenly £9 fled, 

And left me gazing on the quivering leaves ! 

To ſupernatural fights I am inured, Fe _ 

Since the dire day on which my kindred bled ; * 

When more than mortal my great ſire appeared, 

And on my ear prophetically poured 

Words of myſterious import.! And, again 

Has like arreſhing viſitation chance 

To me? or, are my intellectual powers. . 

No longer faithful in cheir governance i SY 

Ah how delectable, it dream 1 it be! 

Till now I never thrilling rapture felt, 

| Nor the delirium of ranmlegons hope :... 1 

And, yet, a melancholy Iurks within, 

And caſts its venom on Joy's eddying ſtream ! 

I well remember what the Druid ſaid, ä BY 

What time the eye of beauty on us gazed, 

As with unſanctioned curioſity ! | 


85 


345 


N 


a 
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Then, 
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Then, can it be a dream what with theſe eyes 
I ſaw, while yet the blazing orb of day | 
Low hung above yon weltern mountain's head ! 
It cannot be a dream but, Oh! what fair . 
Did ever equal ſuch divinity! 
To what I feel, the ardour of the chace, 
And the more elevated glow, inſpired 
By martial preparation and grim war; 
Are like the breeze of evening to the ſtorm : 


Such pleaſe no more; this kindling boſom pants 


With other raptures, and for other j 0% 

But ah ! ! to other impulſe I muſt yield; - 

The paſt oppreſſes, and the future lowers, — - 

| Ye weeping mothers, and ye orphaned babes? 
How ſhall I comfort you? myſelf a wretch 
Blaſted to ruin! Oh ye powers that guide 

| To deeds of miſchief,—did I &er omit 

One ſanguinary ritual ye claim? 


Why then—no, no—forbear the tongue een 6 


And rage of phrenzy, while the judgment holds 
His ſteady influence ! Dreadful are the woes 
Which rack me ;—yet, the agonies of guilt 


Ne'er ſhot their horrors through my weary ſoul: 


I ever lived in awe of the Supreme, 
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Whole 
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Whoſe mighty agents of malignancy * A 11 
Have been allowed to wreck my every | hope. 
Have filled the widow and the orphan's eyes 


With tears, —and cauſed, of lamentation loud, 


The piercing cries ;—and, muſt I chither haſte ! 


And pity, without conſolation, bear? 

Be myſelf witneſs of the maddening fight 
Of comfortleſs deſpair Fand even this 
This ſad—this mournful purpoſe may miſgive; 
And I ne'er viſit more the ſcenes of youth | 
To chink and die“ ye viſions ſad, avaunt! 
Said the myſterious Druid, or Lerr. i 
Uncertainty attends me,—yet, Tll hope; 

And, as P can, from impious railings ceaſe,— 
My conſcience never felt the worm of guilt: 
So let me ſtrive, O Heaven! to be reſigned. 


Tkus Morden aid, and 8 the e grove, 
With retroſpection, be head wichdrew. 


HERE need the muſe narrate his devious ſteps, © 


Or how, in vain, the inchanting neighbourhood ' 


He ſtrove to leave ; as in mid-air the lark, 


Soon as the whirling” mirror ſhe perceives, 


zo ff „Scandinavian Mythology. 
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Deſcends and riſes alternate, and fGings;3/ ., ,. 


And, with dread acquieſcence, on the ſnare. 
Still gazes, till in rapid eddies, down 7 
She fluttering drops to die 3 or, as is told 
Of India's torrid and exuberant. clime, 
Whoſe reptile ſublimared venom. OR POE 
And rolls his burning eye-balls, and with glare 
Reſiſtleſs draws the plumaged tribes wo! earth, 
From airy heights on wing, or on the {pray ; 
Alike, in ſpiral tract, they ſcreaming haſte _ _ 
To his impoiſoned maw; thus, need be told? 


Roamed Morden, till exhauſted, on the fward - . 


Enamelled with innumerable flowers, 5 ct on 


Exhaling incenſe of immingled ſweets, 
He ſunk, and by a brawling rill, which * 5 
A willow at his feet, he fell aſleep. _ 


NE1THER the muſe preſumes, thy trembling nerve, 


O Senſtbllity ! alive to Woe; 354 
Sufficient without amplitude of words, PR 
Fartber to touch; nor to thee, Fancy 1 hold. 
The portrait of diſtreſsful circumſtance; - 

Ye mark the unaſſociated branch - 
Of great Wolfenden ſcathed ! * ME "IM 


4 


Whom 
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While all aroungh, in dreary profpe 


„% sx. @bxxDUN% _ 


Whom bands of heroes, at his bidding, ruſhed - 980 wy 435 


To battle, or the recking blade drache based. 0 
Perhaps he now awaits his father's nod. he Digs a} 
To hard atchievement ; or, his Yolterls _ 09 isnt oo 
In hideous viſion, ſhakes hiv llama (cs hoes oth 10 
While flumbering, and his father's war 946 


Retingles on his ear Of vonder e ud ei 
« Beware ! Beware of hwoe'!®Portentous * ew: 
And dark! ſuch as the oracle,“ whoſe ſeat, | 
In ancient days, the mated palms incloſed ; | 

Where everlaſting verlliire reigned, and where 00 445 
Refreſhing fountains flowed, and ꝛephyrs ſigh'd 3. e 5 
t, ſtretchc l 


The deadly Soon Blows! able EHE UW 


Of Arabs, on their uncouth camels, roam'— 43g 


Like man, fair knowledge has her 2 


Her vigour arid her natural deca r,, 
To re- appear in diſtant barbarous climes z 


2 * 9 - 4 wt ren? 2 a * 3 . 
And leave, where ſhe was cradled, ſcarce her name! 


In round Pan, change ſuceteds to change 
The rude grow poliſhed and che-poitſhod" rude: 

To fierce licentiouſneſs crouched flavei OF 
And, 5 to credo better Fields +53} crobadtlo 


Of * Annen in the Deſert of Lybia. 


— 


In 
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In ceaſeleſs alternation : And, alas! 

How oft ſepulchral quiet reigns, where once | 460 
The cheerful hum of buſy men was heard ; 5 

Where NM oily and' where works of art 


And N oblivion's auking veil on ngk ! „ 465 
When from his iron hoſt, ſtern Philip”: s ſon | . 

Turned toward the ſcorching plain, where proudly ſtood 
The'dome and altar of the Lybian god, "7 


How frequent was the dangerous region paſſed 


By the enlightened nations ! Now, its ſite „ 

Is loſt to every ſearch of daring man ! | 

If not embedded in the ſandy wave, 
Perchance the fiery Samiel ſmote at once | | . 
The ered prieſthood and their adit; 3 4 
For ever ſilencing Ammonian Jove! 475 1 

Ambiguous import {till the god conveyed, 1 | ; 7 

Though to imperial votaries, and wooed | 0 N | 7 


By oriental ſpices, gems and gold 3 
Such Cæſar * found, when on mount Carmel, ſmoaked 

The ſolitary altar, unadorned; 1 6-4 4580 

Where ſtatue and where temple never ſtood ;—- | ET 


Veſpaſian: See the Abbe Mariti's Travels, Vol. 2. Chan, 4+ 
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Sad profanation of Eli ah's haunts !, 
Ye oozing caves, and chiefly thou, 6M once. 
The Still-fmall-voice re- echoed, and ye heights! 
Where hol y inſpiration dwelt of old, 

Long ere the Roman lived; ye ſacred . | 
What proſtitution were ye to behold 

By Pagan rites and lying oracles ! | 

And, ſtill your gelid ſprings and cedar ſhades 
Their wonted charms retain, or a e err; 
And aromatic herbs e een 8 5 

And flowers, that with the watery bow may vie. 
And. oft the holy anchorite 1 18 heard | | 

To break the reigning ſilence of the wild ; 

And oft the curious viſitor obſerves 

The venerable form, with eyes uprurned, 

Drink at his favourite ſtream ; or, ſlowly ſtroll 
To cull his meagre nouriſhment around. 
He lives in peace j and every morn awakes | 
To view, O Paleſtine ! Wy ſtoried vales | 
And lofty ſummits grey. Yet, better far, 
It is to mix with man. The ſocial ſtate | 
loxolves more cal Fan r 
And, the ſequeſtered being has his woes, 


Without a mortal comforter to cheer 
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The 


87. GUERDUNY WELL. 


| The gloom of ficknels ; or, the heavy hours 

Of yawning ſolitude. How often pride, 

By diſappointment ſoured; or, dire remorſe; 

Or, pious zeal, by darkneſs overſpread, 

Has the moved ſpirit to the deſert driven? 4 
Let modern wiſdom tell. Such thing _ 5 
That, oft devotion from his errors ſprings. 

Vet, not for this, let piety be held 

As inſincere; nor, the oraiſons, 8 „ A150 
That riſe, at midnight, where the altar fumed'-_ 
To heathen gods ; or, ſculptured deities. 

Nor united ue ſeer's voice is vain; 
And, for prevention, uſeleſs is the light. 
Emitted by the burſting cloud, which veils, 
From mortal ken, what future days mann bring 
Of things diſaſtrous, or calamity. 


When darkneſs reigns, can the pure rill be known 


From ſtream impure ? Their liquid muſic ſoothes, 
Alike, the wear y wanderer of the waſte: 

The vice-worn citizen, ere dawn, retires; 

And, to the murmurs of che conduits foul, 


Sinks, on his down, to perturbations dire. 


The voice oracular 1s heard no more 
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But, 
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But, ah, the fyren voice of pletiſithe'calls s 
| Her votaries onward to the briflk of 'woe't 
Prxsrvr, the muſe ſuſtains prefaging throes 5 
For Morden's fate; ſince, in the train of hope 8 
Preſentiment, with glooming afpect, ſteals 1 | 
Ah! not in vain be thy dread father's words, 
Forſaken youth ! to thee ; * beware of live „ 
But, Oh ! when fate bps; who can thee We p 
The flare already agitates each nerve, . 
And, other functions of the foul, fufpendb: 7 
Sleep on, and be refreſhed and, when thou wake, 
Be it the moment for propitibus Neven | 
To vreſt thee from misfortune: may that voice, 
Conducted hither on this gurgling brook,” ; hes 


The deadened huſhing of the waſte o Sy 
voc, The danger cf thy baden rar, 
Fait GuERDUN, ſpeaks; ner e 
Thy father's days, and cruſhed ty future p oer; f 
Rierce BAROrp's divine daugliter, to the breeze 
Commits the language of her tutbred fou; 

In ſtrains, like one of the celeſtial t wr 
Thus Rags ſhe, wiſtleſs of a liſtener near: 


4 
E, 


4 & 


ko fire abridged | | 


* © , 


Not beat upon thine eat; white illneſs; Ie 
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So 


Now 
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| Now the 4 of day deſcends; 
And to other regions tends; 
And the harbinger of night 
Rears, apace, her brilliant light 3 
And the beetle's drowſy horn 
Lulls the linnet on the thorn: 
Birds of darkneſs now appear, 
Flitting from receſſes drear; 
Now Arcturus, bright ning, burns 
As the murky night returns; 
And the moon forbears her ray, 


And the polar light to play: 


Glow-worms, lighting up their fares, - 


Yield to amorous deſires; 
While o'erhanging drops of in 
Tinges of the rainbow: ſhew. | 


— >. 


FaiRy elves ſfrall dance the green 


Soon as ſtreams the lunar ſheer 12 
And the raven's lateſt croak 
Echoes through the. ancient oax; | 
And the earlieſt ſcreech of o-] 


Joins the prowling:wolf*s wild how. 
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| Hens I reſt beneath my bower, 
Breathing ſweets from many a flower ; 
At my feet my fountain flows, 
While each ſenſe with rapture glows : 
From wy ſterner duties, W 
Here, at evening tide, {till hie; 
From the holy Druid's care, 
Come to breathe the fragrant air; El. 
Not to him unknown, I ſtray 


. Frequent at the death of day; 


He prepared my timid mind 


Lore, in midnight gloom, to find; 


Whether lightnings flaſh around, 


Or dread earthquakes rock the ground; | 


Taught by him, alike to me 


Midnight ſhrieks and minſtrelſy; 


Fearleſs I on phantoms gaze, 
Which the Druid's art can raiſe ; 
Yet, unchanged my heart remains, 


And its gentleneſs retains ; 


But to ſwell my infant mind. 


J was to his care reſigned * 


Thrice che tide- of. flood ſhall roar: .. 


Ere his charge of me be o'er ; 
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Then, O father ! at thy feet e : . 2 
Guerdun ſhall thy bleſſing meet; | | 
And her future days ſhall be | 0 600 | | 
- Spent in due obeying thee. 
HaRt ! the nulbiaz bet owe: 
Hoarfe, the raven's lateſt note; 
Wolf and owl, diſcordant, cry, : 
: And from ſavage dwellings hie. 605 | 
An! how frowns the queen of night, f 
Riſing o'er yon ſhaggy height ! ; 
Now, I ſee her ſullen rays, | 
Melancholy on me preys: f 
When, amid the foreſt rude, : 1 | | 
Was I without fortitude ! | | | ; 
Preternatural fears aſſail, | J 
; Druid precepts nought avail ! g 
I would from the fount retire | f 
Ere the Dog-ſtar rear his fire, 615 : | 
Or ſwart fairies' dulcet ſtrains” 
Creep along our woody plains; 
; Were the Druid not to chide, N 


And as vain my fears deride. 
Not 
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Nor before the ſtated hour | 

Eer ſhall Guerdun quit her bower, 

Though, upon the glaſſy pool, 8 

The red moon is len tu fowl: E 

Have I e' er betrayed my lore, 

Or qivulged my myſtic Rtore ! * 

Broken &er one Druid lar , ö 

Or indulged on whom I . 5 

Paſſing from the grove, Hiis:noon! 
Need 1 note the threatening moon ? 


2 : « & £ 


YET, ere now, each pebbled fount, 
Sacred tree and velvet mount. 
Should have witneſſed tech : 
Merry dance and minſtrelſy; 
Feet of wight profane refound 985 
Near this wild and aan eee 
From their grots no elves Will . 
I to mine will Kaſte away. 

HE his, too well, the voice. ſeraphic wake 95 
The ſleeping echoes of the wilderneſs; ; 
And, marked the viſion, By the Turk moon's 
Portentous aid : In broken acceritshe- | 


Spoke thus the mixt emotions of his heart : 


"Und 


625. 


630 
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The 
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The very form I ſaw ! when from rg 
I ' with . D . 


650 

"Twas but a dream idle why ſhould Morden ſhake ?— 

Yet, ſure—a viſitation of like note 

I had, while bleeding on the ground I lay !— . 

It was e bans | 655 
| Withhold its wonted luſtre. to | conceal 1 660 

Her unexampled charms what danger, hs, 

Can in that pool reſide—or in that form — 54 

P'll ſpeak, although fell ſpirits, at her * | 21 fit 
Should interpoſe — . ſta figure ! lay. we h a 

nee id be wind e nv ttb 


Or deck this are ſoung i—Wolfenden's 98. 
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Nor before the ſtated hour : 
F'er ſhall Guerdun quit her bower, 
Though, upon the glaffy pool, © 
The red moon is ſeen to ſont: 4 
Have I cer betrayed my lore, 
Or divulged my myſtic ſtore ! 
Broken &er one Druid law, 
Or indulged on whom I faw. 
Paſſing from the grove, is: noon! 


Need I note the threatening moon? 


YET, ere now, each pebbled: fount, 
Sacred tree and velvet mount, . 
Should have: withielled tell, 1 
Merry dance and minſtrelſy— 


Feet of wight profane refund 
Near this wild and hallowed ground! 


From their grots no elves will ſtray 


I to mine will haſte away. 


E 


. 


— — 


HE heard, too well, the voice: ſcraphic wake 54 


The ſleeping echoes of the wilderneſs; 


And, marked the viſion, by the lurid: moon's: © 


Portentous aid: In broken accenits he 


Spoke thus the mixt emotions of his heart : 


44 Py 


#8 


620 


625 


630 


635 


655 


The 


sr. GUERDUN's WELL 


The very form I ſaw! when from the grove 125 
I with the Druid cone] hr Eun 721 


_ *Twas but a dream th a fhould Morden ſhake ?— 


Yet, ſure—a viſitation of like note” 
TI had, while bleeding on the ground I lay wo 
It was the n 


Withhold its wonted 1 to cpm 3 

Her unexampled charms P—what danger, "= 

Can in that pool reſide—or i in that form? 

III ſpeak, although fell ſpirits, at her ** 

Should interpoſe . Celeſſ ia figure ſay 

If mortal aid be uſed 1 to twine theſe ſhades, 

Or deck 1 cryſtal Wor! —Wolfenden' 8 n 
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Shall ſpend his life in a Mi for the! 


* 
\ .- "© &* Ph 
1 at. ** #37 


e me ! the ſaid, (her qembling fight . 
Wolfenden' s ſon !— Barold's daughter am! 


1 inne 


« 
* . 


His much loved Guerdun, — yet wx. is hc file Y 


For thy misfortunes. _ 1 
All- ruling Powers, faid "i 
Oh, do I dream chou excellence ! to feel 


Fo or Morden's Ne houſe is t chis the woe , 


The awful voice foretold i—ſure, malice lives | 


1 


Within che Hall-of Spirits,* as 9 earth., 


renn n 


_— 
8 


I cannot tell; but twice my KAcher le fr 
The fields where ſlaughtered heroes inde war, TV 
To bid me * ceaſe to love” the form I fUr 

This day within the grove j and to avoid, 4 


£3 ag I 
Said he, this glaſſy fount. 7550 257 7 


Wick frankneſs The — 
I ſaw thee leave the grove ; A Al eie 
Within its hallowed limits ever dwelt: 
Oh Morden ! tell, whom muſt chou ceaſt t to love? 2 


No maiden coyneſs I will exerciſe, 


Bini Mer ne 


« Agrecable t to No n or r Scandinavian Mywology. 
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What woe, fair Guerdun ſaid, does Morden dread ? 
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Becauſe my heart is pure. ati J i how 
Genen he ſaid, 


Urge not confeſſion ; I can never ceaſe 


To love the fair 1 ſaw ; if Guerdun ſmile 
Upon the forlorn PLD Rk: all is well, 
And he has nothing loſt. 

Te The maid rejoined, 
Then I am happy; ; ſince chou left ſt the grove 
My ſimple heart was thine ; yet, not till now 


The ſinouldering ſpark was blown; I am too frank; 


But courteous Morden will allowance make; 
"Tis the firſt paſſion of a gentle heart, — 
Nay, do not kneel to me !—Pll joins thee, then, 
And in that fitting poſture breathe; our v ev 
Beſeeching Heaven to bleſa it G 12595 


Here ee nxt oi av 


Now, Morden from his ruins doth ariſe ;- 
And each diſaſter, ere this happy hour, 
Shall haſten to oblivion, —what are dreams, 
Or troublous viſits of the reſtleſs dead ! 


e298 


His raſhneſs thus, the pious fair pa — 
Ah Mien, ceaſe | for, from the dark ks | 


No meſſenger departs with vain intent; 
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And 
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And ſtill the promiſed good or threatened ill 
Finds due completion I had almoſt loſt, - 

In theſe new agitations of my mind, 5 

All recollection of the boded ſtorm: 


Conjecture bootleſs toils ; much Guerdun fears !— 
Yer Morden may be ſaved=— . 

4 With ardour he, 
By whom was chen chis ſword reſtored, 
What time I parted from the holy man, 
For uſeleſs ſhew ! can the. fair Guerdun think : 
Her Morden cannot ſhelter both from harm 


With acquieſcence to the will Fapreme, W 
She thus her heavenly reſolutions told: 
Ah, generous youth! can mortal arm reſiſt 

The agency of fate !—I muſt attempt _ 

Ta exerciſe the precepts 1 have learned; - 
Reſigned, amid ideal loſſes, I 


Have triumphed ; and with patience borne the lot 


Of fancied indigence;—bur, Oh! the teſt 

Is now to Guerdun held; no pageant woe 4 
Upon her feelings acts, to part—awhile ; + 
For, Oh what elſe can ſave my Morden RED 


' 70905 


720 


705 


9 


Let 
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Let the blow deſcend, he daring ſaid,” | N 


And here or verified, or diſproved be 
The dark communications; I have ved | 
Till, like the croſſings of the cradled babe, 


£ * a 411 11 8 > it 57 
1 TSX 4.4.3 8 745 
Misfortunes ſeein ; to go from Habe; 


wi Fl eiiien 
Howe'er it might avert the firoke of Hate, | 
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Would: be exiſtence dragged in ie Foe” an 740 


** 


When Io! ſhe ſiw what ſeemed a human form 

Forth iſſue from the dun and tangling cope: 

And wiſtful aſced What winderer is on! 
Who at this ſolemn ſeaſon of tlie hicht 


Approaches ! 


He marked ir and 


My much loved maid ! behind tlie Woodbfnes there, Weck eg SIS 


. : + As Saarn r 16 4 SLY 15 ha be Shak 
Retire ; I'lI meet the ſtranger." SITS een O63 ue rb Sree, 


« 


She beſotight®'* Inc . 222 4,5 75 585 I ig 


Him thus,— —inexplicable preſage dire: u e 5115 50 


Perchance preſſed on her gentle mind che While, — 


Oh, Morden! do not go; n then 


The gods return thee ſafe ! 


I am alarmed, ſhe ſaid as ſhe retired, 


And feel a ſadneſs gathering in my 


x a, 
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I would he had not gone! 


755 
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Hail to thee, ſtranger ! whither are thy ſteps, 
Ar this dread hour, directed? ſaid the youth, 
With the bold courteſy of noble minds, 
Soon as he joined the ſtranger. 

He e, 
Who dares to aſk me? 

Morden, ſaid the 8 


Thou, Morden! f poke the churl; then nes myſelf, 


For one of us muſt die. 
With voice conſtrained, 
But menacing demeanour, Morden ſaid, 
Why doſt thou brave me? | 
| When the unknown thus 
In "FE his ruffian purpoſes maintained; 5 
I have not leiſure for a whiſpering parley; 


Again—I'm no aſſaſſin guard thy heart! 


I thank thee, and am ready, Morden cried ; 
With fell determination, urging loud 

To deadly conflict his myſterious foe,— 

Who anſwered not ; for, fiercely they engaged ; 


And, their keen falchions glared in the dun air, 


Till both antagoniſts fell. When Morden thus,— 


The work of deſtiny will ſoon be o'er, 


And Morden mourn no more—yet ere I die,— 


765 


9 


775 


780 
The 


_ CUERDUN's WELT- = 
The heavenly Guerdun e dimming eyes | 


| Rekindle—for a moment—and perchance— 


A farewel tear let fall—as I depart. ' 
Oh Guerdun! Guerdun ! moaned the dying foe. 
Say ! what of Guerdun ? Morden keenly aſked. "© 11.1625 


As if alone, the unknown faultering ſaid, 
The pains of death now work—Oh, wert thou here ! 
I would forgive thee for thy father's death. 


What ! art thou Barold ? Morden „ AY 


But, Barold heard not; and thus ſpeech renewed : 790 
Mine agonies increaſe ! I would—forgive- 15 

The Druid were he here Ah, what a pang !— 

Though Morden —he admitted to the grove— 

Where lived mine only child—Oh, could I ſee 

My Guerdun—ere I die. 78 
9 When Morden ſaid, 

Ah ! what a groan was ; that—ſhe ſure will hear— 

How faſt thy wound emits the tide of life !— 

She ſure has heard—before the combat raged— 

I wiſhed, from her, to hide our fell intent. - 800 


Nowy groans muſt bring her—for I cannot call, 


She heard: And, from her arborous retreat, 


She 


"a tl GUERDUN's WELL, 
| She tottering ruſhed and bing exclaimed, 


I never heard ſuch groans Oh! woe is me 


My Guerdun bleeds—what villain haſt thou met? 


Oh ! that I ſa my daughter! ſaid her fire. 

My father's voice! ſhe cried : 

; When he to her, 

My Guerdun ! Yes—my child—death's icy had 
Is on thy father laid—I ſought for Morden— 
Oh another pang will free me—Guerdun !— 
The Druid ſheltered him, as rumour tells.— 


Yea—even in thy grove—he knew me not— 


Yet told with frankneſs— Oh, mine eyes grow dim 


That he was Morden—he was urged to fight— 
Both ie no more my bleſſing on 
He ſaid, and funk t to reſt. | 
When Morden theſe, 
That was—a deadly pang—prote® her—Heaven ! — 
We'll meet—and ceaſed. 0 
The tearleſs maiden SONY 
Ah, Morden, ſpeak again! what ſhall I do! 
He's gon>—my father ! Op my father! | 
Alas! alas! ſince only Guerdun' s left 
To drink the cup of woc ſhe {: aid; and now 
The finger of deſpair approached the ſoul: _ 


8 10 
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Dry 


- GVERDUNG WELL) 55 
Dry eyed ſhe ſtood; and: her fell purpoſe mol | 2 
Suſpended for an inſtant; till the ſword 
: Uplifted, ſhe had ſeized, dropt from her aud; 
When, i in a piteouſly relenting tone, | VVV 9 30 
Refaming ſpeech, ſhe ſaid=forbid it, Heaven! 5 8 


That Guerdun ſhould, without thy bidding, go 
——what ſhall Guerdun do 


From her misfortunes 
My much loved father! my regretted youth! 
How are ye from me torn Il follow ſtraight, - 835 
And be at eaſe—and=—yer—l muſt not come —- | 
So taught the Druid, though againſt his law, n 


Oh, fave me from deſpair can it be long 


Until the ſpirit of death will ſet me free, 

And we ſhall meet again Lit may be ſoon— e 
Perchance before the dawn 1—whene'er it haps - 75 

ſe mal nor be by Guerdun's hand performed j— - 

No more I'll leave the fountain or the bower - 

Faſt by where ye ſhall leep—Yes—never more 

Till death ſhall — his ſpirit to relieve: PP 845 - 
Il tated Guerdun ! 125 | | 


| 
: 
: 
K 
| 
| 


Tus waited ſhe; and, with the languid ſmile. EW 2 dw | 
Of reſignation, | brooded on her woes: | 5 
Her hoary tutor of the grove did help 3 | 


Her trembling hands to lay, beneath the ſward, 855 
ä 5 The 
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The dear remains ; and wildwood roſes ſhed: 
On both, as de by fide they lay at reſt, 5 

Their nt leaves ; and many a ne gem, 

And mountain floweret, odoriferous ſweets, V 
Expired, and waves: at every huſhing gale: - „ | 855 
And ſtill the daughter's and the lover s tears 7 
Fell frequent, and mmingled with the dews 

Which ſolemn evening wept, a and with the morn's Fa 

More cheering exhalations; and no more ISS 
She wandered from the fountain or the bower, | $60 
Except to gather, in ſome watery vale, - 1 2 

Or on ſome mountain 8 ſide, of herbs and fawers, 


Io deck their hallowed graves; and, to the hum 


Of ftraggling bees or buzzing inſect tribes, EE 
Would mournful liſten, as they flitted bp. 8865 
Her wiſdom and misfortuncs ſpread. afar, | 

And ſwains, and maidens, to her fountain brought, 

To learn fair Guerdun's melancholy tale, | 

And patient reſignation ; without gifts, 

Though Cer apportioned to their circumſtance, 3:55 „ 
None ever viſited her lonely haunt ; 

That Guerdun might the wandering orphan 1 0 8 
And lend aſſiſtance to the hoary FFT. 
And, to chis hour, no ſwain cer wanders near 5 | 


The WELL or HoLy GUERDUN, but he leaves, 3 875 
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Upon her poliſhed ſeat, ſome ſimple bon 


And, fighing, meditates on Guerdun's fate; 
Relates her maxims and her charity: | 
And every damſel, as ſhe paſſes, hangss 


Of her new robe, upon ſorne trembling twieg 


Which yet remains of Guerdun's rained bower : 
And, the ſwart ſwallow, ill in airy rings, gs 
Sweeps daſhing, playful; and, her merry note 

Blends with the mellow warblings of the wren, 
In the moiſt willow's tranquil ſhade concealed, 
That, on her liſtening young, the glance benign 
Of keen affection throws: Golconda's gems 

Effulgent, with like influence, neven beamed. 


Loo be the wild remembered, where the grave 
Of ill-ſtarred Guerdun dies! Looſe: legends tell 


That, near her favourite bower, the is inurned : 


But, time has levelled, to the neighbouring ſward, 


Each veſtige where ſhe ſleeps. The ſtructures huge,* 


By Jacob's children, in their bondage, reared 
In the hot deſert, from great Cairo ſeen, 
That, toward the ſky of cloudleſs Egypt br 
Seeming deſigned the everlaſting hills 


To equal in endurance,-—even 9 52 


| 1 The Pyramid: 


— 


By the Supreme ordained to wondrous dee 


Sr. GER DUN“. WELL, 
\ Like Guerdun's ſmall and filent reſidence;” 831 bolititoq. 15% 


Shall, to their ample baſes, moulder down. 
And, with the aſhes of the Pharaohs blend; An ee Lac 397; 
Of him, whom Iſrael s leader overthrew. / 4 dons T 
On the triumphant march, from Goſhen's bound, | 


Of Ifaac's ſeed enſlaved. Moles, divine! 0 27: 


Aſcending Piſgah's height, at length beheldd. 


While Jordan's ſacred ſtream rolled on "ON 1 


Fair Canaan ſpread from Gilead to the ſea; 


And, ſeeing ſouthward unto Zoar, die 


His ſepulchre, from mortal knowledge hid, rally: 
Is in the land of Moab, in a vale. 6 4 11 8 
Faſt by Beth-peor ; and his laws, from Heaven 

On Sinai proclaimed, direct the juſt. 


But, where the law is not, what guide has man. 
Save conſcience and internal rectitules 


By theſe was Guerdun ruled: | Her precepts, cx 
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And more important practice, mould the heart 
To pious reſignation and. to peace. nd] 2903 £1, nlite 
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